


The Pyrenean Mountains, 1942. A 
Maquis guide leads escaped British 
P.O.W.’s tewards the Spanish] 
border, and safety— 
Y Be 


VL aS é 
/ i i 
gy Once over that ridge, you gre 


in Spain. | will leave you here. 


Thank you, B, 
*\ Simon. 














RE: OF ZANOTHER 






Flint was summoned by 
his boss, _Kingpin~ - 





| want you in Beauville by 
tomorrow night, posing os an’) 
escaped prisoner heading for 
Spain. The local librarian, Jean 

a -< Dupois, is head of the Maquis 
A group oF British escaper. there. He is expecting you. Good 

x wos lias on the hespentsl . 





Peay 


a 


our —< 


pie Yi Z 
: a 


_‘\ | KNOW THE TRAITOR!” _ 


As the meeting 
So broke up— 


An hour loter— 


. and so, Warlord, our 
guide, Simon, will take you 
through the mountains 
2» tomorrow night. yy 


Uthink | know now who i 
the traitor is. We will SS 


we: : : . ‘ . 
Okay, Jean. Ill wait, Sue talk later. 
here ¢ill you call me. ee i “| 


The sooner, 
“\ the better. 





& Ah, that sounds like oe We i : , oes 
Sys, seater 


‘Read P..L. Brough '? | know Suspecting the traitor would 
Jean is a librarian but wha— 44 | head straight for Gruber at 
wait a minute! It’san anagram BY i Gestapo headquarters, Flint 
went there also— and just in 

time... 


Ah, good evening, a 
a my friend. What Jes So! Warlord, eh? I will 
. Ameer him personally— 
Ca then | will kill him! 


MA Mojor Adolph Gruber was an old 


in v7 e os *: a: 
f Flint’s, They hod | f& . _ 
reread worsen tine Continued on P30. 




























The cruiser, H.M.S. Exeter, wes built at Devonport 
Dockyard and launched in 1929, In December, 1939, she 
‘was part of the force which engaged the German pocket 
battleship, Admiral Graf Spee. Exeter bora the full brunt 
of the enemy ship’s heavy guns until the other two ships 
of her force, H.MLS. Ajax and Achilles arrived. The Graf 
Spee was forced into Montevideo harbour where she was 
scuttled by her German crew. Exeter limped to Port 
Stantey in the Falklands where she was “ patched up” 
before returning to Britain for repair. In March, 1942, she 
was sunk in action with. Japanese cruisers while trying to 
make for Australia after being badly damaged in the’ 
Battle of the Java Sea. 

Matchbox's 1/700 scale kit of H.1M.S. Exeter makes 
into a neat waterline model of the heavy cruiser. As with 
all small scale ship kits, some of the parts are. tiny and it 

_ is ESSENTIA? that these are painted when they are still . 

‘on the sprue. The hull parts fitted together reasonably 
well but @ little filler might be needed here. Watch when 
placing the gun turrets that you use the glue sparingly or 

they will not turn. For this kit, liquid glue would be a big 

help. 









VERDICT: A nice simple kit with clear instructions. 
Would be a fine kit for en inexperienced modeller to cut 
his ship-building teeth on. 












efter herlaunch in 1929. ' ot. : : : WD. 243.84 
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WITH— 


Sos 


Hemet orn Wes 


When | give the word w: : ‘ 
move down that side & 3 Where ore x 
; ; the Krauts? ] 
. ah fs ° . ) . : 





ofa small town near the German border. With them is negro 


1945. The Americans prepared to drive the Wehrmacht out 
Sergeant Moses Rayker and his squad . . . 





Rayker labbed a smoke grenade and thick white — = (A [But the house wos crawling 
bscured the street... : ; with Germans ... 
i. aa < a oa 


Now it’s your turn to. 
Wy some lead! 








4 These monkeys wanna play 
rough, eh? Gimme that ‘¥ 
. bazooka, Hepplewhite! 


When ! move, you pour lead ¥ 


up them stairs and keep the 
: m Krauts busy. 


is as easy as this one 
we'll have the town 
cleaned out by nightfall, 
and then it’s a straight run 


into Berlin. Maybe the war # 


will end before the 


“ | AM SURROUNDED BY IDIOTS!” 


t~/ The Ardennes offensive 
has failed, Mein Fuhrer. 
And now our army is 
being pushed back into the; 
X Fatherland, 


Us 





Bullets zipped around Rayker like angry I 
b 


a f want this officer 
BY contacted and brought 
fo me at once. He is the fa 
put only man | know who Ty 
& has no fear. And he’s the # 

one I have chosen for 

my new plan to turn the ia 
ix tide of this war in our is 
favour. zg 


Bah! !am surrounded by 
idiots and weaklings. it is 
&YPX obvious the German Ix 








Hot coffee! I'd almost? 


forgotten what it 
4 
a 


want to congratulate } 
you on clearing this 





Somewhere on the Russian Fron 


a 


Only | get the feeling | 
that he don’t like me. 


fhave an urgent FS 


7 message for you, Herr 


Standartenfuhrer. You, 


quarters at the ¥ 
Alderhorst. A plane is 
waiting to Pick you y; 





The tone of the General's voice 
hardly disguised his feelings. . . 











Put it through 
channels. Ard if you'll 
‘excuse me I'd better, 
{ be on my way. 






The man Hitler had contacted was Julius 
Striecher—o Colonel in the infamous SS 
Death's Head Division! 





Rayker was right—the Germans threw everything they had into the defence of the bridge’ 


G Bridge, Sergeant. Once ; adi \ 
across we'll be on ? 


FE Ye wl 
id, Sarge. 


need some wheels with a 
bit of firepower. Hand me, 
radio and let's see what 








‘On Rayker’s command a jeep was 


‘And those jerks finally 
#\ laid down some smok. 


fy. 

ce XS 
wel Yeah, but don’t gett 
Y excited about it. Now we're in 


You have all been selected 
because youare the best 
soldiers in the Third Reich. All 
seasoned veterans with many, 
honours in battle. But, more 
important, you also all speak, 
English. And that is vital 

in my master plan. 





“\ THE BRIDGE IS OURS!” 
tH 


o. | 
) ‘ 


Hold your fire! The. 
W bridge is ours! 





% Peck, He’s the biggest thorn in 
‘our side at the moment, and 
must be killed at all cost! 


SU 
















PRIZES OF 


, FIRST PRIZE 
rg 


All you have to dois to track down the ten Panzers hidden in the 
Warlord. There are five in this issue with another five in next weeks. 
When you have found the Panzers, cut out the WHOLE PICTURE 


and keep it. : 
Next week we'll give you instructions about where to send the 


pictures you have cut out. 
To give you a start, one of this week's tanks is hidden in the 


‘ Calling Warlord Agents ’ page. ee 













i ae | APPROXIMATE ACTUAL sze or panzers WK 


i 





Torpedo! A Jap If 
Xsub's hit us! = 

2» pees 
SE 


. Pacific, 1944 


O*Bannion 


Sergeant Lonnigan. 


Say, can’t this tub go 
any faster? We're 
gonna be late for 

the war, U;J.3.1 


She's going down 
fas?! The ol a tub’s 
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“SWIM CLEAR OR SHE'LL DRAG US 


Sling over c ‘Come on, you 
el (anything that'll wT Over the s 
Ey float! 












og 
Ease! Swim clear, or she'll 
See, drag us down with if 








eh - 





EA 


eee a The guys below). + 
es lecks never stood 
Zz < Le —— a chance! & 
LA ge 














“THEY'RE MACHINE-GUNNING OUR GUYS!" 





i? [/Gee, there ain’? much more than a 
K platoon survived! Guess that sub‘s 
cleared off. The Nips think we're 
finished. They're gonna learn 
different! 








Too right, mate! There ore 
Jf emergency supplies here—a 
flare pistol, rations and water. 


Petty Officer Pgrrott—and no 
ey” cracks about the name! This 
ea guy you fished out is Seaman 
mee 4 Tully. And where do we go from 
i here? 5 w 














Those guys ere waving fo the 
Nips! They reckon they'd bé 
better off as prisoners-of-war! 





The Japs don’t take 1. 
prisoners! Not if they 
get in the way of the wer. 
a ee 











Keep still, pal! 
There's nothing we 





Here they come! Theat 
guy with the machine- 
pistol looks like he's 
going to take care of 


Tone him Before he 
fires, O'Bannion. Wil 
La take the one of the 


quick-firer with the i 
flare pistol. Peg 


























We got ourselves a ship, Sarge! Let's 
not keep the war waiting! We were 
heading for the invasion of the 
Copra Islands when we were 
interrupted. 


lt reckon two sailors and three 
marines can make it! Give us 
a course, Petty Officer! 








Holy smoke! Looks like \~ — 
> you marines are as 

good as you're always 

telling us. 77a 


A 
eae B MNS: dies 
You bet, mate! The Japs had 
some U.S. helmets aboard as 
souvenirs. And I've found some 
paint. I'm sailing under the 
good old Union Jack again! 








AU THERE, READER G! 

| 7HOUGHOUT THE WARTD HAD 
PRETTY CLOGE CONTACT WITH 

THE PARATROUPERE AND GLIDER 

| MEN. THEY OFTEW HELPED ME 


OW MY ASSIGNMENTS ANDT 


| ANLW THEY WEKE A TERRE 

| PUVCH OF HIGHTERS. SOITHAS | 
| MO BUAPHISETOREAOON MARCH | 
| 201/964, THAT THEY WHE 


Be) GUNG THE VULLY LD WG 


| WHAT POR WW PUPAL 


5 TAKE HEAVY T 


Our loss 





YPeS of glider were used by our airborne forces in World War I, 
7@ ones shown by our artist are Wacos. Soon after the war, gliders were 
copters, This Photo Shows 


troaps alighting from a “chopper < 
quadron in Malaya in the early 1950's. 


Superseded by heli 
OF 848 Naval Airs. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


TAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other 
letter printed wins a prize. State 


8 
which prize you prefer when aoe wae See 
Send your. letters to WARL' H.Q., 

20 CATHCART eae ele RANTS P TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 38N. 
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There are four super new 


_ a CE stories _(= 











Don't shoot,you idiot! 
” (That's Hans Vogel! 


Spy nothin’! He's an old 
Harrier pilot! _ Gf 


Peau 


Yellow sports car heading ¥ 
for main motor route. I've} 
located him, control. 


‘Operations— 
quickly! 


A NEW MISSION FOR THE SQUADRON! 


It’s 1994 and WWII has ended in an 
uneasy peace leaving Europe divided 
between East and West much as before. 
While on a night flying exercise in 
West Germany with the famous inter- 
national Harrier Squadron, Hob 
Hogget saves the pilot of a light 
aircraft fleeing from the East from 
being shot down by a pursuing 
fighter. When Hob attempts to visit 
the pifot he discovers that he is being 
questioned by R.A.F. intellingence as a 
suspected spy, Unknown to him, the 
pilot is Hans Vogel, an old comrade. 
Now, as Hob leaves the Provost 
Marshal’s office there is a commotion 
behind him— 


Se 


- ~\ 


Hans was fascinated by the acurate 
ying— 


Pad 
' 
fe) 
bh ° bs 
0 


“ YOU TAKE OFF IMMEDIATELY FOR NORWAY!” 





Hans recognised his ex-colleague instantly. 







Pierre! 


t speak to Kamerad! 


him whoever he is—1 could not 








Bonjour, monami... 
you have Hob to thank 
for this meeting! 


But, as the helicopter touched down— . 
il lie 
Hans was soon on board a helicopter with the Harrier Squadron commander, f . \ Gentlemen, you take off immediately 
SAajor Keg Coburn, U.S, Marines-— for Norway... and thence to the 
j small island of Kranjbrak in the 
Barents Sea. You will support an. 
bs S.A.S?mission to remove a so-called 
Harrier pilots rep . scientific expedition. 
briefing imme: ty! 


gl back to the 
(base, Hons, and, 


ks f Ta... Toppreciate 
with us again. what you're doing, 
2 Major. 


The remote island had belonged to Norway before the war but had been claimed# 
by Chesvicio, a large Asion Bloc (ASBLOC) country who suspected there might bel 
large mineral deposits on the istond. 








Course three four zero, 





Roger, Keg. Pity we didn't 7 
have time to hove a few 
words with Hens. 


Next morning, affer landing ot the Norwegian base, Hob set out 
ona dawn patrol 
ee, Dh g 
Vil fly low over the island and let2’ 


gids? They've gone 
‘em see we meen business if they )/, hoywire. y= 
(don’t leave by the deadline that's, x 


been set. 











ME AWAY!" 





A frex 4 FH fly alongside 


fe] 
oO 
\ 
\) 


What the--?.9 o 
lm under attack! 


Bur Hob found it increasingly difficult to stay 
with the other plane— 





Thave come to collect Hans honour that he wouldn't try fo. 
: escope but he has disappeared! 


‘Meanwhile, back in Germany— : He's gone! I'm afraid Major 
Te TS coe Coburn put him on his word of 


jes! 
rai 





























WELL, YOU TOLD ANE 
70 THEAT IT LIKE 
A BROKEN LEG! 





A CE; oe Ws 5 
(le ert eset ee 
hope you se all cath 
deat fas 00 be Clone We YOuF: 


a vod time, to bid Up fe 
© ny cobaite Chel getienen OU | 
Wut ~ CLUE ave 

, / doy thie scboodl hOU < 


Viodle- ip poten 








Wye 
artotds yup recently 
pear WaT your ¢ 
eine my 
poe got 
TITION WINNERS: : he George Cro 
The: winners: of th ti by King Gane, Mes 
Church prin ptember i940. FS VI 
: arity 4 . 
ft pRrok- for gallantry ee = ciillans 
Awarlord Belt) : dangerous” cong aYed under 
Have 


fer 
me rewarded 
pe Y decorations 
i MPtion on the & 
oe O88 is: For Gallantry 
sou Choe Tint. 
you a 





WARLORD CLUB MEMBERSHIP (8 RESTRICTED 
70 THE UK. EIRE, AND B.FPOMMMBERS. 
ae 2 ee ee Co me Ea ae - ——— 
WARLORD CLUB Ss 4 : 














NAME> 
i ADDRESS 
4 : SUMELT SEVO TOUR 
— a BETH A FOP POSTEL 
i TENCLOSE40pPOSTALORDER \.3 21.3%. 





iL GREER TOW : 
‘ SECRET AGENT CLUB 79 PODRES ABOVE: 
a (EE A OE ME 





23 





















Dear Warlor 
d, 
. ere is a simple pect warlord: 
id for your could ¥? 


2gents: 







0 as: 

















iy 53/1 11 43 32 0. 

3543 14 Fons WAS 1 worlds an 
action t fort im the gorse lt wast 
peel Liege in Belen al for two ne ve was the Va 
oe attack wetack DY S Peer on 3 Varee scale 

i 3 een 
a 


Flint. 

















After one of these exercises had eee, 


went looking for the bla: 

‘ mk shells. F hav 

< nes ee well as two 9 Sie de ihe 

one At Laarbruch in Germany, put 6 i 

Gorlays with the Red Arrows and planes like Fis 
‘§ VAXS. C1 i s h 

Sintoge tee, oe Each air isplay I went to had 
XLO.O.RM TYE 

HDR Wag PEM. 

(Heliograph Set) 






ADVERTISEMENTS 
ea AA Rr Re A A Ae Re A 


Please tell your 
parents before 

: a replying to stamp 

ua advertisements. 


FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 —pee@eeeeeeOeeeee oot 
coats of arms in colour, free; 
request approvals, L, P. Dera, 31 KING GEORGE Vi complete 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. colonial mint set, absolutely tree 
i G,B.—Your last change to collect to approval applicants. Royce, 12 
G'B. mint sets at low prices: why Hatherleigh Close, Bognor Regis, 
pay more? Start a worthwhile G.B. Sussex. 
toltection now with low-priced 1958 British Penny Red plus 
complet sets; don’t miss out; approximately 200 unsorted mixed 
free set when requesting appro: stamps on paper from charities; 
enclose postage. F. Side British and foreign — all free! 
498 Oakwood Lané, Many good stamps have been 
3. found in these mixtures; send 
250 mps free when first apply- 12!,p stamp, ask to see our super 
ing for our approvals, D. Birch, approvals. Universal Stamp Co. 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood- (Dept. 170), Eastrington, Goole, 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. Yorks, DN14 7QG. 


Sampo o eA animals need your help 
MSS O ims  .. jointhe RSPCA now! 


Contains 14 ftems (usual price 609). 
I— Howden Junior* stamp album. 




















— Magnifier. 3 — Swap Holder 
Packets. i—Perforation Gauge. 5—~ 
@ Watermark Detector  — Stamp 
Tweezers. camp Identitier, 8— 
@Land-finder Map. 9—Packet of 
Hinges. 10—World's Rarest_ Stamp 
Facsimile. 11—Scheol Stamp Club 
flet. 12—Price List, 13—300 Flag 
ickers). 14—Pkt. stamps. 







free! RSPCA pet record card 
for anyone who joins the RSPCA now. 
‘¥ou get lots mare too: Magazines, 
stories, badge, certificate and 

activities. Join Henry's Cat as an. 


fit sent free, Send name, address 
lztp stamp. We also send 
selection of special approvals for 
half price (£2), purchase the stamps 
you want or’ return booklet un- 


damaged, but first: — ask parents” 
§ advice. PHILATELIC SERVICE 
(Dept, TIN1), Eastri 
ton, Goole, 
North Humber-| 
‘side, DNIG 
70G 


2 ASSAULT ON THE BANDITS’ STRONGHOLD! 


1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers, 10th Lancers is 
posted to India as adviser on tanks to the famous cavalry 
regiment of Dashett's Horse. Despite knowing little about 
armoured fighting vehicles, Waggers gets.on with the job and 
leads a three-man invasion of Afghanistan to recover a tank, 
stolen by the bandit, Naim Shah and used in a gold caravan 
robbery. Unfortunately, an Afghan patrol suspects that 
Waggers is behind the robbery and drives him and his two 


Indian sowars into the morass known as the Shaking Sand. . . 
oi TE 2 








Captain, one of the shot 
men still lives. He begs talk 


Waggers 
captain is not believing 


, fo neat way we've been framed 
Le ——— by that Naim Shah! med) 


Wamdeo, the one who had driven the tank for Naim @q| | Waggers and the sowars were towed, from the 
Shah, had been badly wounded by the Afghans . .. Shaking Sand... 

: \ Think yourselves lucky! We 
.. he had no part in the eed someone to drive the 
caravan robbing... ahh, — tt iren gheri! 

That was the doing of Naim : SSX 


‘ 


The feringi spared my life 








YOU ARE A CLEVER MAN, WAGGERS SAHIB!”" _ 


Naim Shah will be safe with his 
Sonow you beBeve | wos), 4 stolen gold in a village so 
bes Sh ger bor 4 strongly defended that no 
S sox’ normal patrol would be able to 
get to him, Captain, but I'm 
betting my tank could winkle 
out-the rascal! 





It's a dungeon if we 
don’t, Ranjit Khan. 4 


You are a clever man, 
Waggers Sahib. Let us 
become allies. Much can be 
\ forgiven one who helps to 
deal justice to the evil 
orders in making use of Naim Shah. } “ . 
this fering. That night Naim Shah celebrated in his home village... li Lh 


2 QT rethren, how good it 
True, Sergeant, but = hee SY Wy is to be safely 177 (6 

jak of th ig f {returned with the 
think of the reward. <y me 


reward of much hard 
x work, 7 


report the approach of fp LE z 


x 
soldiers. LAA 
‘ C3 


rant. Will they 
7 een? eo not possible. | 
arranged for the iron 
beetle to be buried deep 
in the Shaking Sand. 


‘ - ay f : Captain, you did not tell 
rie ae ny og } ‘ him about Naim Shah's 


heights command the 


track, Sergeant, why. 


should t add to his 
worries? 


eye wo 


CE OF CAKE!” 
Thequietended! = QQ QA \ 
Ny Get down and button up? 


Loose off a few bursts from 
them Vickers! J, 








3) 


goodness, | on 


Ne. 

(Se 

We've reached the. 
+(village, lads. This 
TI piece of cake! 


! _ a] 
‘Our great beast is still 


\ loaded with stones, oh 
3 77 great one! 


ic 


i | \ 


ith H] 


> 


Suffering snakes! 
Nobody said nothing 


x x Whyly 4 
- : WY 
¥, Ww 


\\ 


ON 










GERMANY ’S ACE FLIERS RETURN IN ANEW STORY! 


It is June 5th, 1944. Kurt Stahlmann and| [8st ben the Condor emerged from the 
the crew of the * Fighting Condor ” are on a 


a reconnaissance mission over the south aa oe Fighters! Dead 
coast of England. amie astern! 


g 











get below the cloud, 
Heinz. From what I've seen A ee 
recently, I'm sure the Allies ay Return to the 
are about to inva: c_f a cloud, Kurt! 
photographs are a PF 


_( Apity, Kurt! I felt quite 
safe up here 


tracked on radar! 


WD. 24.3.84 


" THIS IS USELESS!’ 


Let's get out of here. This 
ate is useless! 









Phew, that was too % 
close, Kurt. 55% 


Verdamt! I can’t get the }, 
{ pictures with all this going 












Major Zorner, Kurt's commanding officer—and an 
ardent Nazi—thought of Kurt as a coward and gave 
him the worst jobs— 


When the Condor landed back ‘at 
base— 












\ » Contact base, 
a > Peter. Tell them 


( Your target for tonight, Stahimann— we’re crossing the 
Normandy 


Harwich! 2 
TS e_ Ss peninsula. 


Wr 


We'd better report to 
Zorner and tell him about 
the attack. 











impossible, sir. 
Frequency’s 
jammed. 






it's a waste of time, 


i'm convinced the Allies are 
Every Condor should be 


about to invade. It's a pity 
we didn’t get the 
photographs. 


e a Weill fly northwards over the eye, < a 
= reckon there are jammer Caen Channel and head for Harwich Ae OS Nothing! I think we're ona 
gircraft working in the area, =. via southern England, Stand by E wild goose chase! 
Kurt. ae p to drop flares, navigator. : e f GF B=2 


Fi fe 
Perhaps! But we'll ke 
hase flares at intervals. 


uneasy. I'm changing 
course. 


@The invasion fleet 
is on the move! 


ein, we're stilie” 


P Ne 
an you raise base ¢ : 
ye?, Peter? jammed 





== 
Night fighters! 
Corkscrew dive—right! 
ae 


Climb now... we must shake 
him off and get the news 4 
ack to France! 


Himmel! We're on fire! If we don’t 
put it out we'll be a sitting duck fo: 
every night fighter covering the 
armada! 





WD. 24.3.84 : FC3 2 Be 
Will the Condor make it back to France? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


, ur 
30|(code-Name WARLORD|“\ YOU TREACHEROUS CUR! 
gai Continued from P5. TU, Oh en ee ee 
—, Ne oe Me af 
So that’s who our traitor is! x \ fet Good luck, Monsieur Warlord. The death of 
And he’s organised a litile party X- our leader has made us all the more 


ith Gruber! We shall see! @ a determined to rid ourselves of the Nazi 
pigs! Simon will guide you fo safety. Jay 





comes 


ALG, U4; 


ag 5 ERS You climb well, my 
J i ~ friend. Soon, you will 


| will leave you here. Spain a VV 1 ought to kill you now, 
is just over that ridge. B v2, ‘ you rat, but i've a better 


Theres just one 
{ thing be 


rel go. 











So, five minutes loter-— 


Get ready, men. 


Here he comes. 


seen old Adolph's 
x f face, but f can't hong 
HIMMEL! That is NOT Flint! It is 2 . around—business ga 
that fool of a guide! Wait—a : a 


[| 


‘Here is your traitorous friend, Adolph, old 

sausage. Being shot by your men seemed a & 

fitting end for him! Toodle-pip ... Warford.’ 
AGH! He’s beaten me again} 





= ae : “iad aa = 
Join Flint in another dangerous mission NEXT WEEK! 
Printed and Published in Great Britain by 0. C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London EC4 2HS, 
© D.C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 1984. 


ane . ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE WEETABIX ARE 
CONVINCED THEY CAN 
ATITCHY BREAKFAST 





Z = 
AARRRRRRRRGES 


fq =4-4y 








WRONGI! (T'S THE WALL, YoU. \S 
MISSED THE WEETABIX BOX! ) 
a 





